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bud, could i eer a > 

WRIST WATCH THE SAME 

fAsy wav you aor 

THAT AIH HI fU 




10U suite cam sis , AISO OOUS 
BICYCLES AND MAfJy OTHER 

iHiutjs, just mail cat/Poiy 

TO START, l/VC / D/O 



jX : 



AW SIS MAUS 
IH THC coupon 
AT THE BOTTOM 

or this pace 



flOOK, Bud - wusoai stir wipe 

CLOVtffWE BAAHD SAIVE AND 

eytnywit/C . I didn't have 
to send a penny, how rn eir 

MV MISTWA TCH 




[THANKS, SIS ,THISIi A WONDERFUL 

' puruRE that you'He 

e/y/A/6 Ate with 
mis nne sAiye _ 



(yes! eiviA/6 thc\ 

fllTOAlS M4PE 




it suae is — 

I'm cokjc to «t 

A BIKE HIXT 




VALUABLE 

PREMIUMS 



GIVIN 



BOYS • GIRLS • MEN • LADIES 



BOYS! GIRLS! 
PREMIUMS 



> Shot Itainy Air liilles (wllh 
«s. Foolballs, Tek'Scopc-s cumplele Fishing 
vlo Mnchil 




CASH COMMISSIONS 

GIVEN 

MAIL 

THIS 
COUPON 
TODAY A 



MAIL THIS COUPON 

SEND NO MONEY NOW 

WE TRUST YOU 
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BLACKHAWK 




KING WAS DEAD... A NATION'S 
HOPE OF DEMOCRACY TRAMPLED 
UNDER THE IRON FEET OF THE 
WORLD'S WEIRDEST CONQUEROR! 
SOMEWHERE BEHIND ITS MON- 
STROUS EVIL MUST LIE A HUMAN I 
BUT HOW COULD EVEN THE MIGHTY 
BLACKHAWKS FIND THE SINISTER 
MIND WHOSE LUST FOR POWER 
CONTROLLED THE TERRIBLE... 

IROMEMPfffOR? 



BLACKHAWK 
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tens! only tp Mr pride . 

BLACKHAWK! HAVE WE AT 
LAST MET OUR MATCH. 
PERHAPS? THAT ROBOT ■ 
IS BUILT OF ARMOR PLATt D, 
STEEL 




WE'RE NOT LICKED BY ANY ^1 FOUND OUT I 
MEANS.GANGI 1 DELIBERATELY T NEEDED TO KNOW, E 
EDGED US INTO THAT SCRAP / HAWK' BIG AS I AM, I 
TO FIND OUT A FEW THINGS 
r I NE£DE0 TO KNOW 




BLACKHAWK 



WHAT CAN WE CO? HE'! 
BULLET-PROOF, FIST- 
PROOF I MAYBE WE 
COULD BLOW HIM UP 
WITH A BLOCKBUSTER' 




WHY QUIT NOW, BLACK- \-/ NOT NOW.CHUCK' WE CAN'T \ 
HAWK? GO AHEAD AND 1/ DESTROY THE ROBOT UNTIL 1— 
MAKE HIM WRECK THE AwE'VE FOUND THE BRAINS J 
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BIACKHAWK 




THS WAT! WHOEVER 
CONTROLLED THE 
ROBOT HAD TO HAVE 
A SPOT WHERE HE 
COULD WATCH THE 
THRONE AND HEAR 

EVERYTHING 
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BLACKHAWK 




%% PAGES OF DARING 
EXPLOITS AGAINST CRIME! 





TOUGHEST PMATE EYE OF THEM ALL ! 

Gtmtpkkiad-phced cdmbre 
in ev&y iMae ' 





THE MOST SENSATIONAL MAGAZINE ON THE STANDS! 
k FULL LEN6TH FEATURES . . . TOPS IN SUSPENSE, 
^ MYSTERY, APVENTURE AND INTRIGUE.' 

EXTRAS «^ff>OiJ/&W 

THEPAXIN6 TREASURY AGENT ON HIS WORLV-WtPE 
ASSIGNMENTS! 



Inspector 
Denver of 

HOM/CIVE 



A True 
Police 
Adventure 



DanLeary 

STATE TROOPER 



W>@&OGE GO/MOSS 

ITS VITmiHT! ITS DYNAMITE/ 



BLACKHAWK 




The finest fighting men in the world; 
that's the blackhawks, famed sky adven- 
turers! but in all their glorious careers 
in combat, the blackhawks have faced 
only dangers spawneo in our present 
day! now they are asked to match their 
peerless skills against a menace that 
belongs to the past and the future in... 

THE CITY THAT TIME FORGOT 



^THESE DOCUMENTS CONTAIN THE COMPLETE 
RESULTS OF FIELD TESTS MADE HERE WITH 
YOUR GOVERNMENT'S WEAPON! THEY ALSO 
CONTAIN INSTRUCTIONS_ON HOW TO ASSEMBLE^, 

.AND OPERATE IT) , 




WEVE RECEIVED REPORTS 
THAT AN INTERNATIONAL 
SECRET AGENT NAMED 
MORDHED IS AFTER THESE 
DOCUMENTS! HE MUST NOT 
•GET THEM! THAT IS WHY 
THE BLACKHAWKS WERE 
CHOSEN TO BRING THEM TO 
THEIR PROPER DESTINATION! 




BIACKHAWK 

yds THE BIACKHAWKS BEACH THE TOWN SQUARE ■-■ 




■LACKHAWK. 





THESE ARE NOTHING T 
BUT FAKES! BLACK- ^ 

HAWK OUTWITTED ME 1 

BUT I OON'T OARE 

RETURN TO MY 
SUPERIORS EMPTY- 
HANDED! THAT 
WOULD K A 
PUNISHMENT WORST 
AN DEATH 




...DOWN MORDRED DIVES HIS PLANE! 




BLACKHAWK 







BLACKHAWK 





.. 



Kyumpw' YIMINY! there 
[GOES MOREWEO NOW* 


S T he ' s 

J l PALA 


ESCAPING FP, 
E! AND HE'S 
HE PLANS! 


M THE \ 
GOT J 
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HOLD THEM OFF, HEN! } 
I'VE GOT TO CATCH 7 
N — ^XMOBDBED! 1 — 
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BLACKHAWK 




NEW MENACE, GREATER 
THAN AU, THREATENS FREE 

PEOPLES! 
NOT MEN, BUT WHOLE CITIES, 
ARE BLASTED AWAY AS IT 

ADVANCES! 
MUST FREEDOM AND JUSTICE 
BOW AND ADMIT DEFEAT BE- 
FORE A FORCE OF DESTRUC- 
TION AS MYSTERIOUS AS IT 

IS COMPLETE? 
THE BLACKHAWKS CHALLENGE 
THE BLACK FATE THAT HAS 
MARKED LIAPORE, CAPITOL 
CITY OF KARASTAN AS 

THE CITY THAT 
flltfT PERISH} '// 



BORDER TOWN OF THE FREE COUNTRY 
OF KARASTAN, FORTIFIED AGAINST AGRES- 
SK>N, E BLASTED TO FRAGMENTS WITH 




THE GOVERNMENT OF KARASTAN 
ANNOUNCES THAT THE DESTROYED 
CITY GIVES OFF RADIOACTIVE I 



PULSES* IT 
ATOMIC BOMB 1 
ALL DEFENSE 
OFFICIALS ARE 
ALERTED? 



NEW FORM OF 




BLACKHAWK 



vWE REMEMBER 'Uj 
l THOSE TYRANTS, 




BLACKHAWK 

^Che word goes out to move away from threatened liapohe. 
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THIS WOMAN IS NICOLA! 1 ( 
YEARS AGO SHE HELPED J ' 
ENSLAVE MY PEOPLE! A f 
QUICK, SHE-DEVIL, WHERE I i 
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t TELL NOTHING, AND 
YOU FOOLS HAVE NOT 
._, THE WIT TO FIND . 
^ IT YOURSELVES!} 
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YES, I WILL BLOW UP WITH THE 
BOMB! AND SO WILL THIS CITY... 
r THE OOVERNMENT OF 
KARASTAN DOES NOT 
ABDICATE 





THAT, AT LEAST 


WOULD BE ' 


( ONE BOMB, ONE 


WORTH DYING FOR! TO DESTROY 


| MAN! YOUR OUT- 










FOR 'SO LONG! 
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BLACKHAWK 

BUT TO SEE THE END OFYlT WOULD SCATTER, 
BLACKHAWK! HA.' THEN 1BUT IT WOULDN'T . 
YOUR BLUE-COATED BAND /BE LEADERLESS 1 
WOULD BE LEADERLESS • 
■•■...WOULD SCATTER! 
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UACKHAWK _^ ■ 

THE SLEEPMASTER 



A TALL man, with drab gray hair and wear- 
ing a sombre suit, stood before a circle of 
hardened criminal henchmen. They were all ex- 
cons, experts in. their particular fields of nefari- 
ous skills, and they were banded together now in 
what was one of the strangest and yet, seemingly, 
most fool-proof schemes that any of them had 
ever heard of in all their years of underworld 
vice and corruption. 

They knew the tall, dull-looking man only as 
The Sleepmaster, so-called by the very nature 
of his prodigious plan. And they also knew that, 
behind his cool countenance, there flamed a fiery 
hatred for mankind and a steel will for venge- 
ance because he, too, had served time. 

The Sleepmaster eyed them for a moment 
through scrutinizing, half-closed lids. When he 
spoke, it was curt and to the point! 

"You all know what to do," he said. "One false 
move means curtains. We begin at Dockport, 
midnight tonight!" 

He reached for. his hat and a suitcase and 
walked out the door of the old farm house hide- 
cut and to a large limousine which was waiting. 
The driver took him through the clearing, past 
the small improvised landing field where the 
planes and helicopters and the big balloon were 
hidden under camouflaged canopies, down the- 
mountain through the dense timberland, and to 
the nearest town and commercial airport. The 
Sleepmaster boarded a plane and soon was on 
his way to Dockport. 

p The next morning, the entire nation was shock- 
ed by mysterious newspaper headlines! MID- 
NIGHT MARAUDER ROBS DOCKPORT! 
said one. Another read: DOCKPORT RAIDED 
AS CITY SLEEPS! And still another: NO WIT- 
NESSES TO DOCKPORT PLUNDER! It was 
weird, that the small city could be ransacked and' 
its banks and stores robbed without the slightest 
clue or without any person, even a night watch- 
man, knowing how or when it happened. 

In Dockport, The Sleepmaster read a full ac- 
count of the night's puzzling proceedings and was 
reassured that his men worked well together and 
that his dire plan was, indeed, perfect. 

f At police headquarters, the chief was in a 
<'frenzy as he paced up and down before mem- 
ibers of his night force. "What in tarnation were 
i'ypa all doing?" he screamed "Your job's to pro- 



tect this town, not to sit back and let some in- 
fernal mob come in and clean it out. Were you 
paid off? Or is it possible that every one of you 
goes to sleep on his beat?" 

"Fact is, Chief," spoke up one of the patrol- 
men, "I did sort of go to sleep. Kinda blacked- 
out for a minute. Felt fuzzy afterward." 

"Me, too!" agreed another. "I went to sleep, I'll 
admit. I looked at my watch after I woke up and 
I'd slept for thirty minutes. Couldn't understand 

it." 

Hours of quizzing, accusing and condemning 
revealed only one sure thing to the Chief. Every 
man actually had gone to sleep on his beat. Of 
course, he had been asleep at the time, too, but 
that was as it should be since he always hit his 
bed at eleven. 

Back at the mountain hide-out, The Sleep- 
master praised his men. "Good work," he assured 
them. "I picked each one of you because you 
were sure and fast. You can see it paid off." And 
he pointed to the piles of bills and currency and 
slightly smiled.' 

"As soon as this cools down a little, we'll take 
Oreville. First, 111 case the place and pick out 
the tallest building or the one best suited for land- 
ing. Oreville's like Dockport — not big, but 
wealthy. Should give us a good haul." 

Oreville was next. Then town after town fell 
under the strange spell and awoke to find its bank 
vaults empty and its safes cracked and their con- 
tents missing. People were in a panic. Every 
member of law enforcement, from the lowest to 
the highest ranks, was alerted. But while they 
watched and seached and pondered, The Sleep- 
master and his master crew grew rich and in- 
creasingly more confident. 
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noney is now way up in the 
The Sleepmaster told them one day. "There's 
enough to keep us all going for the rest of our 
lives. One more job — then it's quits. Tonight we 
take the richest little town in the country and 
the one nearest here, Silver Center." 

If a young aviation enthusiast, Bob Riley, had 
not been coming home in his private plane late 
that night, the mystery might never have been 
solved. He was surprised when he saw, silhouetted 
ahead of him, a plane throwing out smoke like a 
screen, only in small puffs so that it resembled 



dose, law-floating clouds. He circled to. watch, as 
the plane finished its work, turned, and sped 
away. Then he stared at what appeared to be a 
monster coming toward him. He veered to gel a 
better view and, at the same time, not be noticed 
himself. It was a large balloon, with dangling 
tentacles waving in the wind, making it resemble 
a hideous flying octopus. Il dropped its altitude 
so that its belly scraped the formations of low- 
hanging clouds. And it was heading directly for 
the town! 

Then another strange thing happened. Out of 
the blue-black sky came two helicopters. No one 
in Silver Center owned helicopters. He watched 
as they made a landing and his acquaintance with 
his home town assured him that they had landed 
on the Arden Hotel, the tallest building and the 
only one which would have a roof large enough 
vo accommodate such a feat. 

■'Shall 1 go down and see what it's all about?" 
he questioned himself. "By the time I get theie, 
they might be gone." 

Then, for the first time, he remembered the 
stories of the midnight marauders. "All the pe- 
culiar plundering that's been going on. 1 wonder 

He looked at his gas gauge. There was fuel 
enough lo keep him in the air for over an hour. 
He decided to stay up there and watch. 

Vaguely, in the darkness, he saw the balloon 
head back toward the West. Approximately hall 
an hour later, he delected the outline of the 
helicopters, following in the same direction;- like 
large flying insects in the moonless night 

-I can't let them out of my sight," he breathed 
to himself. "1 have to find out where they land 1 ." 

He flew high and watched them come down on 
the nearby mountain. He hoped lhey had not 
seen him. He recorded the location and ihsn 
turned and flew as fast as he could back to Silver 
Center. He tried tu get a signal through lo the 
airport but, for several minutes, there was no 
reply. At last, a sleepy and dazed voice came 
through his earphones. 

"Okay! All clear! Er . . . come m on runway 
three! Over!" 

"Now at one thousand feel. Coming in on run- 
way Ihlee. Roger!" 

Bob Riley brought his plane in loi a safe but 
huiried landing and raced tu his cai which he 
had lell palked Iheie. He bioke all ihe speed 
laws, gelling lo Ihe police station. As he eriteied, 
he saw Ihe nighl sergeant, getting up fiom his 
desk, looking groggy and yawning. 



"I saw them," Riley shouted. "I saw the planes 
come and land here and I watched where they 
went afterwards! We'll get those crooks now 
and — " 

"Crooks? Wh-what are you talking about?" 
asked the blinking sergeant. "What planes? Gosh, 
I feel dizzy. Must be sick!" 

"Look," said Riley, impatiently, "this town's 
been raided like the others. I'd bet my bottom 
dollar on it. Go out on the street and — " 

He was interrupted by the ringing of the tele- 
phone. From then on, the line was kept busy as 
bewildered cops on their beats awoke to find 
stores broken into and looted. 

Bob Riley went with an officer to the tool of 
the Arden Hotel where a flashlight search proved 
he had been right about the helicopters' landing 
place — the tracks were barely visible. Soon ihe 
word spread of what had happened m Silver 
Center. By three a.m., the town was in an uptoari 

The next morning, Bob Riley was standing in 
the hotel and talking to the desk clerk when a 
tall man, with gray hair and wearing a sombre 
suit, approached and asked lo check out. "Is it 
true," asked The Sleepmaster, "that this town was 
looted last night by that mysterious mob?" 

Riley was leaving then and the clerk pointed 
to him as he answered. "Yes. but we're not wor- 
ried now. That fellow Ihere spotted the planes 
and knows where they landed! The law'll have 
'em before the day's over!" 

The Sleepmaster checked out, took a cab to 
Ihe airport, and was picked up lhere by one of 
his private planes. He would not have returned 
to the hide-out, except that all ihe money was 
there. 

"No time to lose," he panied. as he rushed into 
the old house. 'They've sported us! Get the mon- 
ey 10 the planes and let's clear out fast." 

He and his criminal cohorts were ready for ihe 
gel-away when planes closed in Irom above and 
curs came through the clearing and lhey were 
surrounded and napped on the mountain top! 

The story was soon told! The Sleepmaster al- 
ways registered at ihe best hotel under an alias. 
He cased the town and got word to his men. 
Firsi, a plane lefl smoke clouds, then the weird 
balloon poured sleeping gas. down over the cily. 
then ihe helicopters landed with heinous crafts- 
men who plied Iheir trade twiflly while the city 
slepl. 

The nexl morning, a nation was deeply relieved 
.as Ihe newspapers carried such headlines as 
these: MYSTERY OF LOOTING SOLVED! 
BOB RILEY TRAILS SKY RAIDERS! and 
THE SLEEPMASTER CONFESSES! . 
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COLD! A TERRIBLE CARGO OF 

GOLD THAT LEAVES A TRAIL OF 
VIOLENCE AND BLOOD! YET THE 
BLACKHAWKS STAY EVER CLOSE 

TO THE PRECIOUS METAI 

RISKING SUDDEN DEATH, NOT BE- 
CAUSE OF GREED BUT, AS ALWAYS, 
BECAUSE THEY LIVE TO UPHOLD 
JUSTICE! 
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WE HAVE TAKEN EVERY 
PRECAUTION TO KEEP 
THE OPERATION A 
SECRET! STILL WE 
KNEW THAT ONLY MEN 
LIKE THE BLACKHAWKS 
COULD REALLY INSURE 
SAFE ARRIVAL! WE 
BEG YOU TO GUARD 
IT WELL! 

'YOU CAN 
DEPEND 
ON US, 




BLACKHAWK 

,/fr THE BLACKHAWKS' hotel the night before their 

DEPARTURE... 




I SHOULD OBEY BLACKHAWK BUT I JUST CAN'T 
LET YOU TAKE YOUR CHANCES HERE! LISTEN! I'M GOING 
TO HIDE YOU IN MY PLANE IN THE 
MORNING' BUT YOU MUST BE CARE ,, 
FUL THAT MY BUDDIES DON'T If MAIA! OH, 

SEE YOU! BY THE WAY, WHAT'S >7 YOU ARE 
YOUR NAME." » ■< \ SO KIND 
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OW-OW' DON'T* YOO'I 
WHAT HAPPENED TO'THE \ BREAK MY NECK' 
PHOT WHO WAS SUPPOSED ft KILLED THAT PILOT 
TO FLY THIS Si 
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BUT, BLACKHAWK, I DO NOT UNDERSTAND 

ZE GOLD WAS ON ZE MENDACIAN PLANE 

EVEN WITH YOUR TAIL AFIRE 

YOU MIGHT HAVE MADE _ 

ZE CRASH LANDING -j^ I WOULO HAVE, 

AND SAVED IT! [— ** ANDRE.IF IT 

6EEN NECESSARY 




. GOLD WAS HIDDEN UNDER 
THE SEAT IN CHUCK'S PLANE ALL THE 
TIME ! YOU SEE, I HAD TO MAICE DOUBLY 

SURE OF everything: 

ESCORTED THE MENDACIAN 

PLANE WITH TH 

GOLD BOXES TO KEEP /AND.. AND I COULD 

THE TRAITORS OFF /" HAVE FLOWN TO 

THE REAL TRACK! / SAFETY 
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The Insult ' 
That Turned a 



CHUMPS CHAMP 








i 



